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HORROR 'SUSPENSE 



JAN. 




I KILLED HIM AND I'M GLAD / TO 
SEE THAT KNIFE IN HIS NECK MAKES ME 

happy / HAPPY/ I HATED HIM/ 




// 



C, 



ft 



TOO BAD YOU'RE NOT GONNA STAY 
HAPPY, SISTER / HE WAS MY BROTHER 
...AND I'M GONNA KILL YOU / 




as^. 




THIS TANTALIZING TALE OF CRIME AND DEATH WILL KEEP YOU GLUED TO YOUR SEATS WITH 
SUSPENSE AND FEAR/ THE TWO KILLERS THOUGHT THEY HAD EVERY ANGLE FIGURED.. . 
BUT THEY FORGOT JUST ONE SMALL DETAIL/ WfTWN MINUTES THEY WERE- 





QUR STORY OPENS IN A DINGY HOTEL ROOM IN 

LOS MENTAR, NEVADA, WHERE TWO EX- 
CONS, FRANK LENNOX AND WALT HALL LAY 
PLANS FOR A BUSY AFTERNOON'S "WORK"... 




IT'S LATER THAT SAME DAY AND IN THE LOS 
MENTAR BANK THE LOCAL CITIZENRY GOES 
PEACEFULLY ABOUT THEIR BUSINESS... 



AFTERNOON, MRS. 
FOWLER/ SHORE IS 
WARM, AIN'T IT? 



SUPPOSED TO SO OVER 
A HUNDERD BY EVEMN 1 
THE PAPER SAYS/ 
DEPOSIT THIS TO MR. 
FOWLER'S ACCOUNT, 




WHAT'S THE IDEA, 
MABEL? YOU USUALLY 

MAKE WITHDRAWALS, 
NOT DEPOSITS/ 



Frank and walt make quick work 
of the bank_. 



IHE ROBBERY MIGHT HAVE 
GONE OFF WITHOUT A HITCH IF 
IT HADNT BEEN FDR MRS. 
FOWLER'S FOUR-YEAR-OLD SON] 



DICKIE, GO 
AWAY/DONT.. 




Before walt realizes its only a small boy, it's 
too late . . . 



OH, MY GOD/ NO. 
NO..MYBABY... 



The job is only half-finished but the gun- 
men KNOW THE SOUND OF THE SHOTS WILL 
MEAN TROUBLE... 




£$ THE SET-AWAY CAR SPEEDS TOWARD LAS VESAS, FRANK 
WASTES NO TIME IN TELLING WALT WHAT HE THINKS OF 
HIM . . . 



J YOU STUPID BUNGUNG JERK/ 

' INSTEAD OF A TWO -BIT BANK JOB 

NOW WE'RE MIXED UP IN A MURDER/, 

EVERY COP W THE'COUNTRY 

IS GONNA BE GUNNING 

PER US/ 




ACCIDENT/ OON'T HAND 
MS THATf YER A TRIGGER- 
HAPPY APE/ I OUGHTTA... 



FRANK/ UP 
AHEAD.. A 
STATE COPS 
FLAG GIN 1 
DOWN THE 
CARS/ 




[Frank swerves the car off onto a sioeroao... 
but the action doesn't 90 unobserved.. . 



ND WHEN FRANK AND WALT COME TO THE END OF 
THE NARROWSIDE ROAD... 




Although wait is wounded, the gunmen make 
good their escape. hours later, dirty and tired, 
they reach their hide-out near las vegas.. 



AS A DOCTOR FRANK LENNOX WOULD WIN NO 
PRIZES... IT TAKES AN HOUR OF PAINFUL 
PROBING AND POKING FOR HIM TO FINALLY 
REMOVE THE BULLET FROM WALT'S SHOULDER ■ . ■ ' 




!EN HOLE UP IN THE 
CABIN FOR TWO DAYS... TWO DAYS "OF 
COMPLAINING AND WHIMPERING ON 
THE PART OF WALT .. . 



AS FRANK HAD HOPED THE RAIN CON- 
TINUES AND LATE IN THE AFTERNOON 
THE BATTERED SEDAN STARTS AWAY.. . 




The «et-a»y car speeds faster and faster and 
when frank makes a sharp turn around 

ACURVE... f 



PRANK SWERVES IN TIME TO AVOID A CRASH BUT 
AS THE CAR COMES TO A COUGHING BALKING STOP. . 




[Before the two killers have a chance to move they 

find themselves handcuffed together in a pouce 

car headed toward los mentar... 



flS THE OFFICER LEANS OVER THE FRONT SEAT, 
FRANK MOVES WITH THE SPEED OF A TI6ER. . . 




Before the driver can reach for his gun, a 
muscular arm grabs him by the throat and... 



£ 



An INSTANT LATER THE WILDLY CAREENING CAR I 
CRASHES INTO THE TREE. ■■ I 




Before the semi-conscious 
police can move, the killers 
dash into the des ert... 

dirty" 

LOUSY 
KILLER^ \ 



Slit NOTHING STOPS THE DE- 
TERMINED FR«K. DESPITE WALT'S 
WOUNDS HE KEEPS RUNNIN3.., : 



ON AND m THEY <>0. ..HOUR AFTER 
HOUR . ..UNTIL NIGHTFALL... 



HOW DID I 
GET MIXED UP 
WITH SUCH A 
I DUMB JERK. 

I RD BRAIN, 
'MEBBE YOU 




.1 CAN'T LET YOU GO ! WE HAVEN'T GOT THE 
KEY FOR THE HANDCUFFS/ 



THEY DON'T DARE STOP LONG AND FOR TK NEXT 
TWELVE HOURS THE LONE TWOSOME CONTINUES 
DEEPER AND DEEPER INTO THE NEVADA DESERT 
UNTIL. . 



WHINING 

SNVEUNG RAT/ \f 

IT WEREN'T FER YOU 

WE WOULDNT BE IN 

THISA/ESS/IFYOU 

CAN'T WALK, CRAWL/ 




f?RANK STARTS RUNNING AGAIN, PULLING AND DRAGSINg 

WALT WHO SCREAMS IN PAJN. . . 




FOR WALTER HALL, THE DESPERATE 
JOURNEY HAS ENDED... 



Frank pulls and tugs... but 
to no avail/ he's trapped 
with th6 dead body . . 




HE'S DEAD/ I'VE GOTTA GET rid OF 
HIS B ODY/ I CANT KEEP DRAGGING HIM// 




HE DRAGS THE CORPSE OVER 
TO THE ROCK AND WITH A 
MIGHTY EFFORT SLAMS HIS 

ARM DOWN... -1 



MAYBE t CAN SMASH THEM 
OPEN ON A ROCK/ I'VE < EEOWWW/ OH, 
ffOT TO GET FREE/rZ OOO, Mr WRIST... 
~~*~ < I'VE BROKEN 
4. my WRIST/ 




B'JT THOUGH HIS WRIST IS BROKEN, THE HANDCUFFS 
AREN'T... IN DESPERATION HE PICKS UP THE BODY AND 
AND STARTS WALKING AGAIN . . . 



His lips grow dryer, his mouth more 

PARCHED. . .HE SLIPS AND FALLS. . . AND THEN 
HE SEES THEM.., 



3 




|f|E YELLS AND SCREAMS AND WAVES THEM OFF.TT 



AND THEN HE FALLS BACK, EXHAUSTED... DARKNESS ' 
SLOWLY COMES TO THE DESERT AND HE SLEEPS. .. 
IT'S PAST MIDNIGHT WHEN HE AWAKENS TO HEAR 
CHEWINS AND PECWNS.. 

r 




IjJiS AGONIZED MIND PLEADS FOR RELEASE 
FROM THIS STINKING DECAYING CORPSE. ..AND 
HIS TORTURED BODY PLEADS FOR WATER . . . 
WATER. ■ .WATER. . .WATER .. ■ 



His STRENGTH IS QUICKLY 
EBBING AND HE CAN CRAWL 
ONLY A FEW YARDS.. 

OH, LORD, SOME BODY 
|(SOB) HELP ME... 
HELP HE... 




ONCE MORE UNCONSCIOUSNESS 
O/ERCOMES HIM AND HE FALLS 
BACK.. .WHEN HE WAKES UP, THE 
HOT SUN IS BEATING DOWN AGAIN.- 
AND HERE'S A STRANGE PRESSURE 
ON HIS CHEST 




IRUTHE'S TOOWEAKTOMOVE...HE CAN ONLY LIE 
THERE AND WAIT.. .WAIT FOR THE BEADY-EYED 
VULTURES TO FINISH THEIR FEAST ON WALT AND 
START ON HIM/ 



-J^ THEY'RE COMING... 



HE FEELS THE VICE-LIKE JAWS CLUTCH AT HB 
FLESH AND StOWLY, BIT-BY-BIT, THE SKIN IS TORN 
FROM HIS BODY.. -BUT HE SCREAMS NO LON6ER...THE 
DESERT IS QUIET EXCEPT FOR THE MUNCHING OF 
THE FEEDING BIRD3.. . FRANK IS DEAD '.. ../ 




I 



N THIS FAST-MOVING "TALE OF VIOLENCE FIGHT AGAINST CRIME BRINGS you A SHOCKING 
SAGA OF MURDER AND REVENGE/ HAL COMMITTED WE PERFECT CRIME . . . 
BUT HE LEARNED TOO LATE THAT. 



mim 



mmi 




ii 




The angry mob surges down the peaceful 
streets and sheriff lemuel young makes a 
frantic phone cali 



With hal dennis to lead them the mob quickly 



LAYS THEIR PLAN. . . 



GET ME THE STATE 
MILITIA... AND FOR 
LOR&S SAKE, HURRY/ 




HE PROBABLY OUT AT THE FARM 
ACTING JEST AS INNOCENT AS A 
BABY/ GET YER MASKS AND 
TORCHES AND MEET US THERE 
IN TWENTY MINUTES/ 



RIGHT, HA! 

AND DON'T 
FORGET THE 

NOOSE/ 




The cars race through the black hght, each ">, 
man bent but on a single thought. . . 



During the short ride to the lane farm, Hal's 
thoughts sup back to a night six months ago... 



RIGHT, JED/ 



MURDER/ A MAN THAT 

MURDERS HIS own MOTHER 
0OE5HT DESERVE THE 

PROTECTION OF THE LAW/ / UKE I KNEW IT WOULD 
RIGHT, HAL? \ IN AN HOUR ILL BE RID 

Dfi/E LANE FOR 



~IT WORKED/ JEST* 



GOOD/ 



®s 



u. 



...BUT, DAVE, I 
SHOULDNT LEAVE. 
I CAME WITH HAL 
AND. . . 



IT'S JUST FOR A 
\SECOND, LYDIA/ SUCH 
' A PRETTY MOON IS 
MEANT TO BE ADMIRED/ 




LYDIA HAD BEEN HAL'S DATE AT 
THE WEEKLY BARN DANCE... BUT 
SHE'D SPENT MOST OF HER TIME 
WITH DAVE LANE... 



LYDIA , I'M CRAZY 
ABOUT YOU/ 



IT'S FUNNY... ALL 
THESE MONTHS I'VE 
8EEN HOPING YOU 
CARED, BUT 1...1... 




I GUESS I'M 

JUST A SLOW 

STARTER, 

HONEY/ I 

THOUGHT YOU 

AND HAL. .. 




Dave and lydia had been too 
engrossed in each other to 
know that hal had followed 
them outside and was standing 
in the shadows listening to 
their tender love scene. . .. 



W.TLQRD. NO/ J THEY WON'T\ 
IT'S BEEN YOU /GETAWAY 
ALL THE TIME, J WITH THIS/ 
DAVE/ ^ NOBODY MAKES 
A FOOL OF ME/ 



m 



HAU DENNIS IS A PROUD MAN AND ON TOE NIGHT OF THE 
BARN DANCE HE DIDN'T LET ANYONE KNOW ABOUT THE * 
SCENE HE'D WITNESSED BETWEEN DAVE AND LYDIA. . . 



Hal hadnt called lydia after that night and 
no one in town suspected his deep-rooted 
burning jealousy of dave... 




HAL, YOU AND GLADYS ARE OUR BEST FRIENDS... 
DAVE AND I WANTED YOU 



TWO TO BE THE FIRST TO < OH, LYDIA, 
KNOW. ..WE'RE ENGAGED/ ) HOW 

'WONDERFUL^ 



SAY, 

THAT'S 

SWELLJ 

DAVE/ 

JUST 

SWELL/ 




BUT tN THE BACK OF HALS TWISTED 
• MIND ONE THOUGHT, ONE DESIRE 
REPEATED ITSELF OVER AND OVER 
AGAIN... REVENGE.. .REVENGE... 



WE PLAN TO B E MARRIED AS SOON 
AS MOTHER IS STRONG ENOUGH/ 

I'D LOVE A JUNE j ' 

WEDDING... ^ — YOlA-LNEVER 
MARRY HIM, LYDIA/ 
NEVER/ 




Hal bided his time patiently, 
waiting for just the right op- 
portunity.. .)t was just a week 
ago when the opportunity 
finally presented itself. . . 



The seeds of suspicion and dis- 
trust ARE QUICKLY PLANTED. . . 



SHORE WAS A QUICK FUNERAL 
TOO/DAVE INSISTED THAT LYDIA 
HAVE THE OLD LADY CREMATED/ 
FIRST CREMATION WE EVER HAD 
IN TOWN/ 

YEAH, SO 'TIS, HAL/ 

SO 'TIS/KIUDA FUNNY, 

AIN'T IT? 




Just a few words, a few subtle remarks, that's 
all it takes- 



GUESS THE OLD LADY'S DYING 



WAS A LUCKY BREAK FOR DAVE. SHE LEFT LYDIA 
A NICE TIDEUTTLE SUM- ■ ■ AND DAVE CAN USE 
IT IN HIS BUSINESS/ UNDERSTAND THINGS HAVE 
BEEN KINDA TOUGH FOR H'M LATELY/ WELL, 
SEE YOU AROUND, FELLAS/ 



By EVENING THE RUMORS WERE FLYING THROUGH 
TOWN FAST AND FURIOUSLY. .. -p- - 




UNDERSTAND SHE 



WELL, SEEMS 
MIGHTY STRANGE 
TO ME/ WHYO HE 
HAVE HER 
CREMATED/ 



LEFT $20,000/ SOME MEN 
MIGHT EVEN/C7££ FOR THAT 
MUCH MONEY/ 



'..AND I 
HEARD HIS 
BUSINESS 
WAS NEAR 
BANKRUPTCY/ 




Hal saved hs trump card for 
cast and when the irate citizensj 
were at a fever pitch, he let i 
his bombshell explode... 



I CHECKED WITH DOC WEBB OVER 
AT THE DRUG STORE... AND HE SAID 
DAVE BOUGHT ARSENIC LAST 
WEEK/ SAID DAVE TOLD HIM NOT 
TO TELL LYDIA 
ABOUT IT r— ^ WHY, THATLOW- 

EITHER/ ) DOWN, NO-GOOD 



■HE KILLED 
HER/THATS 
WHAT HE 
DID. . . 
KILLED 
HER IN 
COLD 
BLOOD/ 



I YEAH, SOME- 
BUT \TIMES 

HOW ARE) MEN 
WE GONNA / HAVE 
PROVE (TO TAKE 
IT/ MATTERS 
INTO THEIR 
OWN HANDS, 
MEL/ 



A. MEETING WAS HELD AT THE JAIL 
AND NOW, TWO HOURS LATER, THE 
SELF-APPOINTED W31LANTES ARE 
ON THEIR WAY TO SECURE 
"JUSTICE". YES, HAL'S PLAN HAS 
WORKED PERFECTLY. . . 



RIGHT, 
J EB/ BETTER 

PUT YOUR 
MASKS ON. 
WE'RE HERE/ 




LEMME GO/ 
YOU GUYS ARE 
CRAZY/ YOU 
DON'T KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE 
DOING/ 



Three carloads of men arrive at dave's farm and 
before the unsuspecting young man has a chance.. 



WE KNOW WHAT 
I WE'RE DOING/ 

YOU KILLED 

LYDIA'S 

MOTHER/ 



THAT'S 
/ RIDICULOUS/ 

THIS IS A 
HORRIBLE 

MISTAKE/ 




BUT THE VIGILANTES ARE TOO INCENSED TO LISTEN 
TO FACTS.. .MOB VIOLENCE REIGNS AND THE SCREAMiNG 
MAN IS DRAGGED TO A TREE . . . . : 



YOU GOTTA BE U EVE ME/ 
/ BOUGHT THE ARSENIC 
FOR RATS/ 1 DIDN'T WANT 
LYDIA TO KNOW 'CAUSE SHE'S 
AFRAID OF 'EM/ BOYS, 
YOU GOTTA LISTEN 
TO ME/ I. 



STOP CRYING AND 

TAKE YER MEDICINE 
LIKE A MAN/ 




£RE IS A MOMENT OF SILENCE AS THE NOOSE IS 
JERKED INTO PLACE AND A MAN'S BODY IS HOISTED 
THROUGH THE AIR.. .BUT THEN THE SILENCE IS 
BRCKEW... 



AND THEN THE BODY DANGLING FROM THE TREE 
STOPS STRUGGLWG AND IS QUIET. DAVE IS DEAD. 




On the following day dozens of men are brought 
into the sheriff's office for questioning... but 
its hopeless. how can you arrest an entire town? 



YEAH, SURE/ YOU WERE HOME IN BED LAST NIGHT 
ASLEEP/ ALL RIGHT, DENNIS, YOU AND THE 

'VIGILANTES" WIN... BUT SOME r-— " WHY, 

DAY YOU'LL LEARN YOU CAN'T / SHERIFF, I DONT 
IGNORE THE LAW/ ^/ know WHAT you're 

TALKING ABOUT/ 






PPj fit £$ 1 v 



% 



Hal bides his time patiently and as the months 
pass he decides its safe to let lydia know how 
he really feels... 

NO, HAL. VH 
NOT SURE. 

'I-I NEEDMOREl 
TIME/ 



DONT BE AN IDIOT, LYDIA/ YOU 
CAN'T SPEND THE REST OF YOUR 
LIFE MOURNING DAVE/ 
KISS ME, BABY/ 



o, 






iS^i^ 






'*t*m 



It IS ON THE FOLLOWING MORNING 
THAT LYDIA HEARS SOMETHING 
WHICH MAKES HER BLOOD FREEZE... 



. . . AND J SAID TO MY HUSBAND, 
"POOR MR. DAVE, HE DIDNT HAVE 
A CHANCE/ MISTER HAL GOT 
EVERYBODY SO RILED UP THAT THEY] 
WAS CRAZY WITH HATE/* 



H-MALfm?... 



That evening when hal takes, 
lydia for a drive he finds' 
that she's completely changed 
toward him . as she presses 
her lips down on his, he 
thinks he must be dreaming... 



FOR A MOMENT HE OOESNT UNDER- 
STAND LYDIA'S MEAN9W...HECANT 
BEUEVE SHE MEANS WHAT SHE 
SAYS. . . 




TONIGHT, HONEY? 
you REALLY 
MEAN IT? 




Hals breath comes quckly and his heart pounds 
in louo rapid beats ..lydia is going to be his/ 
they drive to a motel on the outskirts of town 
and while ufoia waits in the car, he registers.. . 



Minutes later hal and lydia are in the cool 
darkness of the cabin. .. 




Carl peters.the owner of the motel, is dozing 
behind hb desk when he first hears the loud 
piercing scream. . . 



And when he runs outside the motel office. . . 



HELP/HELP, POLICE/ 
PLEASE, SOMEBODY 
HELP ME/ 




An HOUR LATER FINDS HAL IN JAIL- 
WHILE OUTSIDE CROWDS OF ENRAGED 
MEN SHOUT TKEl RANGER. .. 



But the sheriff and his two 
deputies are no match for the 
frenzied mob. 



C'MON, SHERIFF, GIVE 'IM TO 
US/ THAT KIND OF A DOO 
DOESN'T DESERVE A TRIAL/ 

GRAB THE SHERIFF, MAC./ 




, YOU DIRTY 
NO/ KEEP AWAY LOUSE, 
FROM ME/ I'M J WHO'D BE . 
INNOCENT/ IT < CRAZY 4 
WAS HER IDEA/ j ENOUGH TO 
SHEWANTED BELIEVE 




Hal is oragsed from his cell, 
screaming and protesting his 
innocence... 



P-PLEASE, YOU 
GOTTA BELIEVE 
ME/ YOU CAN'T... 




Poor hal... it's a nightmare come to life /the 
mob drives to a desolate spot on the outskkts 
of town and. 



EVEN HANGING IS TOO GOOD 
» FOR A LOUSE LIKE THAT/ 




And where is lydia? oh, never fear, she's 
there. -and 1fy0u were to look closely you'd 
see a slow smile spread over her face/ it 
had been so easy to rip her clothes and make 
a scratch oh her face/ her plan had worked 
... YES, TURNABOUT'S FAIR PLAY/ 




[D) ERNIE KELLOG LIES IN HIS BED IN THE CHEAP HOTEL, HIS FACE DISTORTED WITH PAIN, HIS HAND . 
JJ=dJ CLUTCHING AT HIS HEART. HE WANTS A DOCTOR AND HE WANTS HIM NOW... HE WAS ALWAYS CALLED 
HEARTLESS. . .BUT NOW AT LAST THE WRACKING RUN TOLD HIM HE REALIX HAD A HEART_ 




I\<E BELLHOP LEAVES AND DOCTOR HOWARD W1RTH SrTS I 
DOWN ON THE BED NEXT TO HIS PATIENT. . . 



NOW SUPPOSE YOU TELL 
ME YOUR NAME AND TRY 
TO REMEMBER WHEN 
THESE PAINS FIRST 
BE3AN/ 



IT BEGAN ON THE TRAIN 

COMING DOWN HERE. I'M A 

STRAHGER INTtMH, THE 

NAME'S KELLOG. BERNIE 

KELLOG/ DOC.YOU GOTTA DO 

SOMETHING/ I FEEL LKE I'M 

GONNA DIE/ 



(The DOCTOR LISTENS TO the THUMPING HEART 
BENEATH BERNIE'S CHEST AND THEN SLOWl* 
WITHDRAWS THE STETHESCOPE. . . ; ' " ' ■■ 



W-WHATIS IT, 
OOC... MY 
HEART? 



m 



r> 



I CANT BE SURE YET, MR. 
KELLOG. I'M GOING TO GIVE 
YOU A SHOT THAT WILL RELAX 
YOU AND THEN I'LL BE ABLE 
TO TELL MORE. 





I KINDA FEEL LIKE TALKING 
TO SOMEONE. LOOK, DOC, 
AIN'T YOU MEDICAL MEN GOT 
SOME KIND OF CODE SO 
THAT WHEN A PATIENT 
TELLS YOU SOMETHING 
IT'S STRICTLY PRIVATE ? 



THATS RIGHT, J 
MR. KELLOG. / 
FEEL FREE S 



TO TALK.. .WHEN 
YOU CONFIDE 
IN A DOCTOR IT'S 
AS CONFIDENTIAL 
AS TALKING TO A 
MINISTER OR A 
PRIEST/ 



SO BERNIE 
KELLOG LEANS BACK 
AGAINST THE PIL- 
LOWS AND IN A 
VOICE FOGGY WITH 
SEDATIVE , BEGINS 
TALKING... ■ 



EVEN THOUGH I 
DON'T FEEL SO GOOD, 
I'M A HAPPY MAN 
\ TONIGHT/ AT MID- 
NIGHT A LADY'S 
COMING HERE WITH 
$50, OOO FOR MEf 



/**v 'It BEGAN BACK IN THE THIRTES.' 
(**} THEY CALLED ME'HEARTLESS 
"^•' BERNIE 1 . IN MY BUSINESS YOU 

COULDNT AFFORD TO HAVE A 
HEART. I OWNED A DIME-A-DANCE 
HALL IN CHICAGO. BUSINESS WASN'T 
TOO HOT THEN BUT THE JOINT WAS 
NEAR THE WATERFRONT AND ENOUGH 
SEAMEN DROPPED IN TO KEEP THINGS 
GOING." 



J 



THAT JERK IN THE 



CORNER IS JUSTSITTIN' THERE, 
BUNNY. GET HIM TO DANCE... AND 
DRINK/ I'LL 



GET THE BOYS 
READY/ 



HAVE A HEART, 
BERNIE / HE'S A 
BABY/ . 



After the sucker had enough to drink one of 
the girls led him out back and my strong-arm 
boys went to work . 




/*\ 1 HAD TWENTY GIRLS WORKING FOR ME THEN... 
WT AND EACH ONE HAD HER OWN LfTTLE 'SPECIALTY 1 . 
TAKE BUNNY, FOR INSTANCE, SHE WAS INNOCENT 
LOOKING AND WORKED BEST ON GUYS WHO WERE FAR 
FROM HOME AND LONELY. . f 




Jut best of all was elaine. ir was funny too, 

SHE WASNT LIKE THE OTHERS. HER FIGURE WAS 
OKAY, BUT NOTHING TO RAVE ABOUT, AND HER FACE 
.YASKIND OF PLAIN. I THINK IT MUST HAVE BEEN HER 
EYES THAT GOT THE BOYS. SHE HAD EYES LIKE A LITTLE 
8ABYDEER, 

BUT YOU 
PROMISED 
ME THIS DANCE, 



9 She'd come to Chicago from a little 
town in the midwest. the kid had wanted 
a decent job but in those days, jobs were 
hard to find. boy, how she hated the dance 

HAL! 





We WENT THROUGH THE SAME 
ROUTINE EACH SATURDAY. 
SHED STAND IN THE DOORWAY 
OF MY OFFICE AND CRY THOSE 
PRETTY EYES OUT... 



ON MONDAY NIGHTS SHE 
ALWAYS ACTED DIFFERENT 
THAN ON OTHER NIGHTS. ! 
SHE'D 6ET DRUNK AND START 
CARRYING ON WITH A-LL THE •' 
GUYS . . 



I (SOB) HATE IT 
SO/ THE MEN, 
(SOB)... THE SMOKE 
AND THE DIRTf 
REMARKS/ 'HAVE 
HHEART, BERNIE/ 

GET ME A 
DECENT JOE! 



«S\ 






LOOK, KID, 
GET IT THROUGH 
YOUR HEAD 
THAT AS LONG 
AS YOU NEED 
MONEY,lO\i\\. 
BE WORKING 
HERE/ THERE 
AIN'T NO OTHER 
PLACE FOR YOU , 
TO GO/ 



C MON . 
SCHWEETIE, 
LET'S HAVE 

A NOT HE 
DRINK/ i 



NO, LET'S 
GET OUT OF, 
HERE, BABE.! 
LET'S BE 
ALONE/] 



J^ 



AND THEN SHE'D LEAVE WITH ONE OF THE JERKS. 
HER FACE WOULD BE BRIGHT AND LAUGHING ... BUT 
HER EYES WERE FILLED WITH TEARS. . . 



Berne's voice stops momentarily as doctor 
wirth walks slowly toward him, stethe- 
scope in hand... 




WELL, SHE STAYED WITH ME FOR 
ABOUT A YEAR AND THEN SUD- 
DENLY, SHE DIDN'T SHOW UP FOR 
A WEEK/ I FIGURED MAYBE SHE'D 
GONE BACK HOME BUT ON THE 
NINTH DAY SHE CAME WALKING 
INTO MY OFFICE... 




(7) She looked like a 
^<x> million bucks... new 
clothes, and a smile across 
her face a mile wide.. . 

well, if it ain't \ no.bernie.i 
bright-eyes/ i idd something 
. thought you'd / better// 
GONE hHWTO/GOTMARRIEDfl 
THE HINTER-7 HE'S AN ANGEL.. 
LANDS/ J — "THE KINDEST 

SWEETEST MAN I'VE 
EVER MET/IJUSTSTOPPEDj 
IN TO SAY GOODBYE/ 



QA FEW MINUTES LATER SHE 
LEFT AND GOT INTO A CAR 
WHERE THE SUCKER WAS WAITING 
FOR HER. I COULDN'T HELP LAUGH- 
ING AS THEY DROVE AWAY.. . 



LOOKS LIKE THE JERK'S GOT DOUGH/ 
THAT'S A CADILLAC/ WE POOR SAP/) 
IMAGINE MARRYUG A TRAMP LIKE 
THAT/ THE GUY MUST BE NUTS/ 



THAT'S RIGHT, MR. 
KELL06, BREATH 
DEEPLY/ WAS THAT 
THE LAST TIME YOU 
SAW ELAINE P 



\ 



THE LAST TIME FOR TWENTfi 
YEARS/AFTER SHE LEFT I 
DIDNT GIVE HER A THOUGHT/ 
I WAS TOO BUSY DOING 



(*•«} "A FEW YEARS LATER THE WAR BEGAN AND I 
*» STARTED MAKING MONEY HAND -OVER-FIST. I 
TURNED THE DANCE HALL INTO A BAR AND GRILL... 
AND OPENED A LITTLE GAMBLING DEN IN THE BACK 
OF THE PLACE. . . 




172 BUT THEN 1 GOT THE ITCH TO MAKE REAL DOUGH. I 
^ WANTED TO OPEN A JOINT UPTOWN AND I NEEDED CASH .. . 
BIG CASH. I WENT TO STUDS HANOVER, A HOT-SHOT 
GAMBLER FOR A LOAN... 



'I CAN STILL HEAR HIS VOICE 
WHEN I TURNED TO LEAVE... 



SOUNDS LIKE A GOOD DEAL, BERNIE/ ) YOU'RE A PAL, 
1 LIKE TO HELP YOU LITTLE GUYS / STUDS/ AND DONT 
WHEN I CAN. I'LL GIVE YOU $40,000-) WORRY, YOU'LL GET 
BUT IN THREE YEARS I WANT A _^fif YOUR DOUGH/ 
$70,000 RETURN/ 



I'M NOT WORRIED, BERNIE. 
I ALWAYS GET MY MONEY 
BACK. ..OR SOMEBODY DIES? 







I SPENT THE NEXT TWO TEARS TRYING TO SCRAPE TO- 
8ETHER ENOUOH DOUGH TO PAY STUDS... BUT IT- WAS NO 
USE. YOU CANT MAKE THAT KINO OF DOUGH IN A DIME-A- 
DANCE HALL. THEN ONE NI6HT, I SUDDENLY REMEMBERED 
ELAINE... 

I GOTTA GET IT SOME- 
JfWF/?£/STUD3'LL KILL ME 
IF I DON'T/ BUT WHERE. . 
WHERE? HEY/WAIT A MINUTE... 
WAIT A MINUTE/ 




9 In A FLASH I REMEMBERED ELAINE AND HER HUS- 
BAND...THE HUSBANO WITH A CADILLAC/THE NEXT 
DAY 1 WENT TO THE CITY HALL AND CHECKED THE 
MARRIAGE RECORDS. I GOT HER NAME AND ADDRESS 
AND HOPPED A TRAIN FOR HERE... 



9 "I CHECKED INTO THIS JERKWATER HOTEL 
AND CALLED HER SHE CAME OVER . .. 



POOR ELAINE, I ALMOST HATE TO DO THIS. . . 
BUT A GUY'S SOT TO THINK OF HIMSELF/I'M 
SURE SHE'D BE W I LUNG TO SHELL OUT JOG'S 



IT DON'T HA VE 

TO BE THAT WAY, 

HONEY/ JUST GET 

THE DOUGH FOR 

ME/ 




I DON'T HAVE 
THAT KIND OF 
MONEY/ IT'S (SOB) 
OUT OFTHE QUES- 
TION/ T-THIS IS A 
LITTLE TOWN. 
NOBODY has 
THAT MUCH 
MONEY/ 




TCH.TCH, 
AIN'T 
THAT 
TOO 
BAD/1 
GUESS- 
THERE'S 
NOTHING 
TO DO BUT 
CALL THE LOCAL 
PAPER/ 



Q 



"She begged me, pleaded with 
me... even got down on her 
hands and knees to me. . . 



nr. 






BERNIE.ISOB) HAVEN'T 
YOU ANY HEAR Tf YOU 
CAN'T DO THIS/ (SOB) 
P-PLEASE, BERNIE, 
PLEASE... HAVE 
A HEART/ 



I'M SICK OF 
THIS BLUBBER- 
ING/ CUT IT 
Oi/7\..YOUVE 
GOT UNTIL MID- 
NIGHT TONIGHT/ 
NOW GET OUT/ 



|P% 



WELL, HOW 

ABOUT IT, 

DOCpAMI 

OKAY ? 




NAW.SHE DIDN'T CALL---BUT SHE'L L BE HERE 
ALL RIGHT/ I KNOW HUMAN NATURE. WHAT'S 
SHE GONNA DO? LET HER HUSBAND BE 
RUINED F 




BeRNIE'S EYES BULGE OUT Of HIS HEM) IN TERROR. IN HIS CON- 
FIDENCE AT VICTORY, HE'D FORGOTTEN ONE SMALL, BUT VERY 
IMPORTANT, DETAIL . ..tJOCTOR HOWARD WIRTH WALK3 
TOWARD HIM... AND SOMETHING SHINY GLIMMERS IN HIS 
HAND. .. 



J you and your DIRTY BLACKMAIL/ my wife 
DIDN'T TELL MEABOUTTHIS, MR. KELLOG... 
/SHE DIDN'T WANT TO HURT ME... AND SHE 
couldn't pay you... SO SHE KILLED HER- 
1 SELF/SHE COMMITTED SUICIDE TONIGHT/ 




/SHE BEGGEDYOU.;PLEADEDY L..I 
I WITH YOU/BUT YOU WOULDN'T] DIDN'T 
LISTEN/ YOU WERE HEART- / MEAN 
LESS/ YOU HAVENTGOTA J IT.. I'D 
HEART, MR.. BERN IE _VhAVE 
' KELLOG/ J LET HER 

"OFF THE 
HOOK... HQ/ 



IT 






IP 



/ 



DR. WIRTH GRABS BERNIE KELLOG IN A VSE- 
LIKE GRIP AND PUSHES HIM BACK OVER A 
CHAIR . . . THE KNIFE IS UPRAISED IN HIS 
HAND AND HE BRINGS rTDOWN. . . AGAIN 
AND AGAIN AND AGAIN... 



x- 



NO, MR. KELLOG, YOU HA VENT GOT A 
HEART/ YOU KILLED HER/ YOU DIDNT 
CARE THAT SHE WAS GOOD AND DECENT 
AND KIND... ALL YOU CARED ABOUT WAS 
«UR FILTHY MONEY/ YOU'RE HEARTLESS.. 
HEARTLESS// 




When the 
bellhop 

AND THE 
HOUSE 
DETECTIVE 
CAME 
TEARING 
UP TO 
ROOM 375 
THEY FOUND 
DR. HOWARD 
WIRTH 
SITTING 
DAZEDLY OH 
THE EDGE 
OF THE 
BED... AND 
STRETCHED 
ACROSS THE 
BED... 



USA&H-HE 
CUT OUT 

HIS 
HEART/ 




MlE'D WORKED ON THE PLAN FOR MONTHS., EVERY SMALL Q£TAIL**& ACCOUNTED FOR / NO. 
|nl «E ASSURED. HIMSELF, HE COULDN'T PAIL/ THIS WAS TO BE IT : 




Your name is bruce reed, you're forty years 
old and an extremely handsome man / as you 
peer at your image in the mirror this mornkg 
w u can't help admirin0 your fine profile. . . 



THERE'S NO DOUBT OF IT, BRUCE, OLD BOY, 
FINE SPECIMEN OF A MAN I 




Yes, bruce.you ARE an attractive man. you 

DRESS EXPENSIVELY, YOUR MANNERS ARE IMPEC- 
CABLE. EVERYTHINQ ABOUT YOU IS IN THE BEST 



'OF TASTE . 



EXCEPT YOUR WIFE / 




When you married her ao years ago, selma 

WAS A RAVING BEAUTY .BUT MANY YEARS OF NOT 
TAKING CARE OF HERSELF HAVE TAKEN THEIR 
TOLL UNTIL NOW SHE IS JUST A SLOPPY 
WOMAN APPROACHING MIDDLE AGE . . . 




h NEVER CEASES TO AMAZE YOU 
THAT IN 20 YEARS OF MARRIAGE 
SELMA HAS NEVER LEARNED YOUR 
LIKES AND DISLIKES? REMEMBER 
LAST CHRISTMAS, SAUCE t 




But of course, an attractive 
han like you hasn't suffered 
alone your affair wtth sylvia 
ritter, one of your clients, 
began over a year ago . . 



SURPRISE, DARLIN8/ I TOLD 
MISS SHAY NOT TO TELL YOU t 
WAS HERE/ 





Or YOUR BIRTHDAY 'WHEN SHE 
SAVE YOU THAT RIDICULOUS 
EXPENSIVE CAMERA . . . 



EVERY MAN 
SHOULD HAVE 
A HOBBY/ I 

EVEN GOT YOU A 
TRIPOD, HONEY/ 
YOU'LL HAVE 
LOADS OF FUN/ 



YES, THAT'S 

JUST FOR ME. 

A HOBBY/ 

SELMA, YOU 

DUMB 

SLOB / 




Bur NOTHING YOU'VE EVER SAiO 
HAS MADE ANY DIFFERENCE . 
SELMA HAS CONTINUED TO GIVE 
YOU OUTLANDISH PRESENTS AND 
SURPRISES / YOU SAVE UP 
TRYING TO CHANGE HER A LONG 
TIME AGO 




Yes, sylvia is your type of 

WOMAN, ISN'T SHE, BRUCE ? 
SOPHISTICATED, WELL-DRESSED 
AND CHARMING. YOU'RE CRAZY 
ABOUT HER . 




DID YOU SPEAK ) HONEY, I'VE 


TO HER, BRUCE? ( TOLD YOU 


IS SHE GOING TO I BEFORE 


DIVORCE YOU ? < SELMA WILL 


^ ___— -^ NEVER 


■ *\ 


( DIVORCE ME I'VE 


\ 


j GOT TO HAVE MORE 


\ 


\ TIME TO WORK 


' \ SOMETHING OUT / 


EySp <>-A 7*4*^® 


^P^S "W-v kr^-* « 


" \ 





You've been stalling sylvia for three months 
and, as you'd feared, she's at the end of her 

PATIENCE . . . l 



SORRY, BRUCE DEAR, I ADORE YOU... BUT I'LL 
NOT WAIT ANY LONGER/ KEVIN LORD WANTS TO 
MARRY me. HE'S A TERRIBLE BORE but he 
has MONEY. ..AND CAN offer me MARRIAGE/ 



YOU'VE GOT EXACTLY 
A WEEK, MY SWEET, 
NOT A DAY LONGER/ 

ADIEU, DARLING/ 



I'LL MANAGE IT. ..I 
DON'T KNOW HOW, BUT 
SO HELP ME GOD, 
SOMEHOW I'LL do it/ 





Brave words, bruce, but still 
just words, you spend the 
day racking your brain for a 
way to get selma to divorce 
you... but by evening you're 
still without a solution . 



...AND I WAS SAYING TO GRACE 
BURNS TODAY, BRUCE LOVES 
HIS CAMERA/ HE WANTS TO 
HAVE A HOBBY. ..IT'S JUST THAT 
HE DOESN'T HAVE 

THE RIGHT t-' OF COURSE, 
EQUIPMENT/ J DEAR/ WHAT I 
REALLY NEED IS 
A DARK ROOM/ 




And then suddenly you have 
the answer/ murder/ of 
course, you were a fool not 
to think of it before/ that 
night, as selma snores at 
your side, you carefully lay 
out a plan...! 



I 



I'LL HAVE TO WORK FAST, BUT 
I'M A LAWYER/ IF I CAN'T 
COMMIT THE PERFECT CRIME, 

NO ONE CAN/ 




On THE FOLLOWING MORNING-YOU START PART ONE 
IN MOTION. . 



SELMA DARLING, I GOT A 
SURPRISE FOR YOU/ 
WE'RE TAKING A SECOND 
HONEYMOON/ I've made 
RESERVATIONS FOR US TO 
SAIL TO BERMUDA A 

WEEK FROM TODAY/ 



BERMUDA/ oh BRUCE, 
how MARVELOUS/ 

BUT HOW ON EARTH 
CAN I GET READY IN A 
WEEK? THERE'S SHOP 
PING, PACKING AND. . 




YOU'LL MANAGE, HONEY/ 
GET GRACE AND LOIS ALLAN 
TO HELP WITH EVERYTHING/ 




J£s YOU LEAVE THE HOUSE YOU CAN HEAR 
^ELMATALKtNG EXCITEDLY OVER THE PHONE-:, 



ISN'T IT MARVELOUS, \ THAT'S RIGHT, 
GRACE ? JUST THINK, / BLABBER MOUTH, 
BERMUDA / I CAN /TELL GRACE.. .TELL 
HARDLY . . . < EVERYONE WE'RE 
LEAVING TOWN / 



£©> 







ai 



When you reach your office you call new 
york and make a reservation for mr. and 
mrs. bruce reed on the havana queen 
leaving for bermuda in a week. then you 
call sylvia . . 



DON'T ASK QUESTIONS, 
DARLING, JUST DO AS 
YOU'RE TOLD / MEET ME 
IN NEW YORK A WEEK 
FROM TONIGHT/ we're 
GOING TO BERMUDA/ 



I KNEW YOU'D WORK 
OMETHING OUT, BRUCE 
. .YOU ANGEL / 



M v 







During the next week selma shops and packs 
frantically. on the night before your depar- 
ture your friends throw a going-away party... 



YOU BETTER WATCH THAT HANDSOME HUSBAND OF 

YOURS, SELMA, SOME LUSCIOUS SOUTH AMERICAN 

BEAUTY MAY 

STEAL him / / NOT MY BRUCE/ \ r ENVY 



The party breaks up at midnight and after j 

THE GUESTS LEAVE YOU'RE READY TO GET DOWN | 
TO WORK . 



YOU WON'T NEED IT. 
JWHERE YOU'RE GOING 
YOU WON'T NEED 
ANYTHING / 




WHY, HONEY, DON'T ^YOU'RE 
BE SILLY / I CAN'T/ NOT 
GO TO. BERMUDA \ GOING TO 
WITHOUT A BATHING (BERMUDA, 

SUIT/ WHY, I. . . / SELMA/ 




She looks at you, her eyes 
bewildered and confused, 
poor selma, she doesn't 
understand at all . . . 



BRUCE, WHATS THE MATTER. 
Y-YOU LOOK SO STRANGE/ IS 
ANYTHING WRO... 

M-MY ARM, -r^l'M GOING TO 
BRUCE, YOU'RE ) HURT MORE 
HURTING MY/MMM YOUR ARM. 
ARM/ fSELMA/ I'M GOING 




KILL ME? I THIS IS NO 
BRUCE, T-THIS \ GAME, SELMA/ 
ISN'T FUNNY/ ) I'M IN DEADLY 
WHAT KIND OF /EARNEST/ I'M 
A GAME < SICK of you ... 
are you... \SO SICK OF YOU 
THAT I WANT 
TO VOMIT / 



^8L 



And then she believes "you 
and her eyes fill with fear, 
the sight of her fat terr1fed 
face elates you/ for the 
first time in years selma's 
face makes you happy. . . 



8-BRUCE, \ OH, YES, SELMA, 
MY GOD, IKES/ tVt WORKED 
NO JJO / /EVERYTHING OUT 
' ' PERFECTLY/ 



. . . i . . ■ 

As YOUR HANDS 6RIP HSR 
THROAT HARDER AND HARDER 
YOU TELL SELMA YOUR PLAN- 
AS SHE'S DYING YOU WANT HER 
TO KNOW HOW CLEVER YOU ARE- 



IT'S WONDERFULLY SIMPLE/ 
I LEAVE IN THE MORNING AND 
MEET SYLVIA HITTER in 
NEW YORK --OH, I'D FORGOT- 
TEN TO TELL YOU, SYLVIA'S 
GOING TO BE MY WIFE/ THEN 
SYLVIA AND I BOARD THE 

HAVANA QUEEN... 




. . .AND NO ONE WILL KNOW 
THAT SHE ISN'T YOU/ WHEN 
I RETURN IN SIX WEEKS I'LL 
HEARTBROKENLY TELL EVERY- 
ONE THAT YOUVE DIED OF 
DYSENTERY AND YOUR BODY 
WAS CREMATED by 
STATtLLAW/ / A GHHRR 




Seconds later selma stops struggling and 
slumps back into the chair . she's dead and 
part two of your plan is completed . . . 



TOO BAD YOU DIED BEFORE YOU COULD HEAR 
THE END, MY SWEET/ TCH, TCH.. -WELL, 
SUPPOSE I SHOW YOU THE END/ COME ON, 
FATSO, I'VE GOT TO GET RID OF 

YOUR BODY/ __ ^4ik^£$ 




YOU TAKE SELMA'S BODY DOWN TO THE BASEMENT 
WHERE YOU HAVE ALL THE EQUIPMENT READY. 
IT'S HARD WORK BUT TWO HOURS LATER YOU HAVE 
ALL THE BRICKS REMOVED FROM THE EAST WALL... 



THIS IS IT/ MY SWEET WIFE,. YOUR FINAL 
RESTING PLACE... HOI MUCH OF A CEMETERY, 
BUT IT'S THE BEST I CAN MANAGE / 



Dawn is just breaking as you finish the 
grisly task and cement the last brick back 

IN PLACE . 




THAT DOES IT / NO ONE, 
WOULD DREAM WHAT'S 
BEHIND THE WALL / I'LL 
SHOWER AND CATCH THE 
5:02 BEFORE ANYONE IN 
TOWN IS UP / 



-cm 



■t^.-. 



~& 



\£ 



YOU CAREFULLY PUT ALL THE TOOLS AWAY, 
SHOWER AND BOARD THE TRAIN WITHOUT A 
TICKET. YOU'RE NOT TAKING ANY CHANCES ARE 
YOU, BRUCE ? 



IF I'D GOTTEN 
THIS AT THE STATION 
THE TICKET SELLER 
MIGHT HAVE RECOG- 
NIZED ME / 




No, YOU HAVEN'T FORGOTTEN ONE SMALL OETA1L. 
WHEN YOU MEET SYLVIA W NEW YOBK, GIVE HER 
ALL OF SELMA'S ©ENTIFICATION . . . 



I— I'M ALMOST AFRAID 
TO ASK WHAT HAPPENED/ 
BRUCE, D-OIO YOU. _OID YOU._ 



EVERYTHING GOES WITHOUT A HITCH AND AFTER 
TWO DAYS AT SEA YOU AND SYLVIA START TO RELAX 




YOU ARRIVE IN BERMUDA ON THE 
FOLLOWING MORNING AND IMMEDI- 
ATELY GO THE HOTEL WHERE 
YOU'VE RESERVED ROOMS . 



YES, MISTER REEO, WE'VE BEEN 
EXPECTING YOU AND 
MRS. REED/ YOU HAVE / SOUNDS; 
A LOVELY ROOM \ JUST 

OVERLOOKING THE BAY/ ) FINE/ 



BY THE WAY, THIS 
MAIL WAS FOR- 
WARDED TO YOU, 
MR. REED IT CAME 
YESTERDAY/ 



OH YES, I'D 
FORGOTTEN,^ 
I LEFT THE 
HOTEL AS MY 
FORWARDING 
ADDRESS/' 



NO.MOSTLY BILLS 
OR CIRCULARS.. 
AND HERE'S A 
LETTER FOR 
you AIRS. REEOt 

IT'S FROM A 
BUILDING CON-\ 
CERN AT HOME/ 




As YOU AND SYLVIA ENTER THE 
ELEVATOR AND ARE LIFTED 
UPWARD YOU CASUALLY SORT 
THROUGH THE MAIL . . . 



The LETTER ADDRESSED TO SELMA 6IVES YOU A 
START... ONCE INSIDE YOUR ROOM YOU RIP IT OPEN.. 




'DEAR MRS. REED, THIS IS TO CONFIRM 
THAT ON WEDNESDAY, JULY 27tH, 
WE WILL BEGIN DESTROYING THE 
EAST WALL OF YOUR BASEMENT 
W ORDER TO SET UP A DARK ROOM 
FOR YOUR HUSBAND'S NEW HOBBY' 
I'M SURE THIS WILL BE A WONDER- 
FUL SURPRISE FOR HIM— AS YOU 
said EVERY MAN SHOULD HAVE\ 
A HOBBY/ THANKING YOU FOR YOUR 
PATRONAGE, WE REMAIN ..." OH. MY 
GOD/ T-THE EAST WALL . . . 
HER BODY IS. . . 




TOOAY IS THE 29TH OF JULY, ISN'T IT, BRUCE? IT'S 
TOO LATE TO STOP THE BUILDERS/ THEY BEGAN 
TWO DAYS AGO... WHEN THE KNOCK COMES AT THE 
DOOR, YOU'RE NOT SURPRISED. EVEN BEFORE YOU 
OPEN (X YOU KNOW WHO WILL BE STANDING OUTSJOS. 




